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THE ROUT OF THE RITUALISTS. 


Tux process of development within the English Church has at 
length received a rude shock from the Final Court of Appeal, 
and the Radical Ritualists of the English Church Union have 
themselves and their own indiscretion to thank for a judgment 
which is as lucid and exhaustive as the plain English and legal 
wisdom of Lord Cairus can make it. The bigoted writers and 
readers of the Record will screech to the immortal strains of 
“ Rockingham” and “ Rousseau’s Dream, Jo bis dicite Paan; the 
Rock and the little Rocks, to wit the innumerable Heralds of Pro- 
testant and priggish Christian Young Men’s Associations, will re- 
echo back the songs of triumph; the Church Times will become 
doubly violent and coarse; the Church News and the Church 
Review will go into mourning at this festive season, and declare 
that a lay tribunal ought not to be the supreme arbiter of 
ecclesiastical rites, or the definer of Church dogma; the Weekly 
Rubbish (alias Register) will sympathise more strongly than 
ever with its newly-found political ally, the Nonconformist; the 
Tablet will rejoice to find the ground cut from under the feet of 
“ Ritualists,” and all the advocates and agents—honorary and 
paid—of every extreme party, except that which has been 
defeated, will thank God that they are not as other men, 
nor even as Mr. Mackonochie. While thousands of choirs are 
carolling out “ Peace on earth, good will towards men,” the so- 
called “religious” world in England, Wales, Scotland and 
Treland ,will be exchanging Christian amenities in the shape of 
denunciations, threats, and inuendoes; all High-Churchmen 
will, for the nonce, be dubbed “ Papists in disguise” and 
“traitors”; the “Catholic” van must go to the rear (and 
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we hope it will stay there till it has gained wisdom by ex- 
perience) ; high sounding words will issue from the pulpits 
of “ Evangelical” preachers, who will out-protestantise the most 
“ Protestant” amongst us; his Grace of Westminster will con- 
gratulate his Holiness of Rome that at last the Ritualists are 
routed, and must take shelter under the shadow of the one 
and Infallible Church; afew English Church Unionists will 
probably follow the example of their late Radical President, }y 
crossing the border which divides England from Rome; the 
’Tiser will publish homilies and point a moral for the benefit of 
the licensed Wittlers ; the flames of agitation will be fanned by 
the bellows of the Constitution, and when all is over we will 
trouble the moderate party to consider and reflect on the result 
of the “ Judgment” which has caused this violent storm in the 
— tea-cup. 

. The Judicial Committee of the Privy Council has decided* 
that kneeling at the prayer of consecration is not lawful ; that 
incense, the mixed chalice, and lighted candles, save for the 
purpose of giving light, are not in accordance with the practice, 
laws, and ordinances of the English Church. The judgment is 
final and decisive; three points have been settled which were 
before left open, viz. kneeling at the prayer of consecration, the 
mixed chalice, and the incense ; while the fourth point, viz. the 
use of two lighted candles at the celebration of the Holy Com- 
munion has been decided against the party which, relying on the 
strength of a former judgment, had every reason to be lieve that 
the candles were lawful and used solely for the purpose of show- 
ing, as Wheatley says, “that Christ is the very true light of the 
world.” Wee andidly confess that such a use of lighted candles can- 
not, in any sense, be deemed either “ oe reper or “ popish,” 
save by the most pig-headed (pace Haydock) religionists ; and we 
fear that many moderate men whose duty it is “to worship God 
according to the law of the Church of England, will be as sor ry as 
we avow ourselves to be, when that which is harmless and inoffen- 
sive to a large section of Churchmen has to be sacrificed at the 
same shrine as those “ uses” and “ practices” which have latterly 
been not only stumbling-blocks to weaker brethren, but lets and 
hindrances to those Churchmen who, like ourselves, have never 
looked upon them as lawful or expedient. The abuse of ceremo- 
nial by extreme but conscientious partisans, has drawn down 
upon the more moderate section of Churchmen a judgment 





* Times, December 24th, 1868, 
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which deprives them of a very harmless use of a ceremonial to 
which up to the present time they believed themselves legally 
entitled. The High Church “ Ritualists,” with the honourable 
exception of the editor of the Directoriwn Anylicanum, threw in 
their lot with the Nonconformists at the late election, and thus 
damaged the Church party ; they have now, by continued excesses 
and innovations, not built up what was wanting, bat they have lost 
that to which per se no one save the Recordites could ever have 
objected. This judgment is certainly a warning and a “ caution,” 
and we hope it has come in time to forearm and to save the 
grand old Church of England from the fate which would 
inevitably await it, if such contumacious innovators and de- 
structives as Mr. Purchas and Dr. Colenso are to teach, preach, 
and practice those dogmas, rites, and ceremonies which are 
clearly at variance with religion of this country “as by law 
established.” 


EDUCATIONAL SHAMS. 


Oxe cannot go down into the country to visit a friend in these 
days, but before we have been twenty-four hours in the place, 
before we have seen half the park, visited the waterfalls, or 
learned the wealth of the conservatory, we are shown a parcel 
of soiled and crumpled examination papers, which the son and 
heir—a little scapegrace of fourteen—has just brought home 
from his school, college or tutor, Many and long are the 
fruitless glances which the fond parents have cast on those 
mysterious documents. Wonder and amazement fill their minds 
and choke their utterance, while they gaze on these welcome 
records of the wisdom and skill of their darling boy and his 
accomplished instructor. The less they understand of their con- 
tents, the more clear is the proof they convey to them of the 
proficiency of the scholar and the depth of the master’s 
research. The Greek, the German, and Algebra in particular, 
produce in them feelings of intense satisfaction. They are the 
factors of the result required. They dazzle at once the eye and 
the imagination. They are so strange, so difficult, that they 
suggest powerfully the happy conclusion that their first-born is 
agvenius. Could any but genuine talent pierce the meaning of 
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those complicated signs, or deduce simple truths from those 
bewildering technicalities? The parental breast is no longer 
haunted by a doubt of the youth’s progress. ‘The assurance of 
his ultimate success breaks out in every conversation, “ Mathew 
knows Trigonometry.” ‘George is far beyond Equations.” 
“ Mark is so clever in his Euclid,” and “ Willy is teaching Lucy 
Kosmical Physics 

(Pretty de: wl Willy was bothering her one day about 
Cristallography, and she always called the Rhombohedrons, in 
the Hex agonal System, Rhododendrons, but as Willy did not seem 
to detect “the error, | said nothing about it. “ Rhododendrons ” 
came much better from her lips.) 

Then again, as I was going to observe, Papa and Mamma are 
deeply impressed by those examination papers, with the fact, 
that their promising child is becoming truly religious. “ Mr. 
Puffinger leads him from Nature up to Nature’s God. His 
studies evide ntly refer to the wonders of creation. Nothing is 
forgotten in the programme of his education. You see by those 
questions he can tell how starch is related to glucose, and what 
are the principal ingredients of gastric juice, and what quantity 
of it is secreted by an adult in twenty-four hours ; for we are 
fearfully and wonderfully made. Yes, you may say what you 
please, but I admire Mr. Puffinger for giving dear Fred a 
notion of Chemistry and Physiological Anatomy. It must be 
good for his mind and heart too; I am sure it must.” Thus, 
the credulous parents are deluded by Puffinger’s “ Natural 
Sciences,” and gloat over his questions about Blende, Chalybite, 
Hematite, Wolfram, Cassiterite, and Cinnabar, with a delight 
intense in proportion to their ignorance of those minerals. 
They forget the obvious distinction between questions and 
answers, ‘and take it for granted that Notes and Queries are 
always an Equation, with the two sides equal to each other. 
We regret to say that we feel it our solemn duty to disabuse 
their minds, and to open their eyes to the distressing truth that 
the “ Queries,” in such papers as we allude to, are seldom fol- 
lowed by any “ Notes;” are-far beyond the range of the pupil’s 
attainments ; and ingeniously framed for the express purpose of 
duping the parents. Critical questions that might have puz- 
zled a Porson, are often proposed to urchins who have not yet 
got to the Optative mood of pav8avw. Examiners frequently 
get up their questions just as those who are examined get up a 
multitude of dodges, which may serve for the answers, You 
may be sure a man’s brain is softening, if he fancies that the 
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cramming is all on one side. “ La question,” says Oliver Wendell 
Holmes, in his “boarding-school French,” “ Est une spécialite. 
Celui qui en fait métier ne fait jamais des résponses.” He is 
speaking of certain members of the Société Polyphysio phi- 
losophique, who display their wisdom by asking questions 
which they cannot answer, about things little known and quite 
useless. But what he says of them, falls far short of the truth, 
when applied to the examiners whom we are criticising. They 
not only do not answer their own questions, but they rarely 
could do so, if put to the trial. If pupil and professor could 
change places, how often would the professor be posed! If he 
had the required knowledge in him, he might not be very ready 
in bringing it forth, and he would ask for easier conditions than 
he gives the unfortunate witnesses in the Science Courts whom 
he cross-questions. 

The magical power of Examination Papers over parents’ 
minds, is often increased by the high-sounding degrees of the 
schoolmasters who frame them. A paragraph appears in a local 
paper to the effect that Mr. Puffinger, the highly-respected 
proprietor of the Baconian College, in Muses Square, has been 
admitted ad eundem to the degree of D.C.L., in the University 
of Humbugg. This use of the term ad eundem, shows, of course, 
quite plainly, that Puffinger does not know what it means. A 
little further inquiry into the matter will reveal the fact, that 
Puflinger bought his degree for £24, and was recommended to 
an agent in London for that purpose by his friend Dupus, who 
after having been plucked three times, solemnly abjured all 
belief in the doctrine that Knowledge is power, obtained suc- 
cessively the degrees of M.A. and Dr. Ph., and told Puffinger, 
in strict confidence, that the power of knowledge is nil com- 
pared with that of one or two ten-pound notes. Hence it 
happens, that among schoolmasters and dissenting ministers, 
doctors abound, nor should we be at a loss to name several 
head-masters whose learning might be comprised in a nutshell, 
who astonish the weak minds of a hundred farmers’ and huxters’ 
boys, by walking into their schools every morning in cap and 
gown, and taking their seats high above the scuffling urchins, 
with a solemnity beyond that of a chancellor on the woolsack 
or a king on his throne. 

Oh Squeers, immortal master of Dotheboys Hall, we accept 
thee not as a caricature, but a type. So false wert thou, that 
thou didst partly take thyself for true; and in like manner, 
they whom thou dost represent, while filling the brains of their 
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scholars with emptiness, are often beguiled into the fond de- 
lusion, that they really know something themselves. Be well on 
your guard, good people who have boys to educate, and before you 
entrust them to any preceptor who bids for the task, be quite 
sure that the teacher himself is not a Squeers, a Puffinger, a ¢ 
windy dunce, and a conceited sham. 


DOINGS AT THE TABERNACLE. 


Or all the revivals with which the religious world is 
threatened, the most pernicious, and the most to be dreaded, is 
the revival of Revivalism. We had hoped that it was well nigh 
a thing of the past, or that it was at least confined to a small 
and limited coterie of females, who daily warmed their hearts 
with five o’clock tea-and-scandal, and once or twice a week 
rubbed up their religious sensibilities with a “revival” meeting 
in the nearest chapel—said meeting being invariably followed 
by a course of prayer “for believers only.” But we were 
doomed to a cruel disappointment ; the wish may possibly have 
been father to the thought; most certainly the thought has not 
yet begotten the reality. 

Are there any of our readers who have missed the intellectuai 
treat of reading how, in the Tabernacle of Spurgeon the Great, 
multitutes of children were assembled to listen to the eloquent 
harangues of the Rev. Newman Hall on the imminent danger 
which threatened their poor little souls. How a show of hands 

ras called for to declare the number of those who “ loved Jesus,” 
and how forty urchins responded to the call. Furthermore, how 
that somewhat small percentage was in a moment raised to 
“nearly a thousand” on the promise of “ tea and cake, after 
meeting, for all the little boys and girls who have found Jesus.” 
And lastly, but most painfully, how, at the end of the address, 
adults dispe rsed themselves among the tiny creatures—for it was 
a special meeting for children—and brought forth showers of 
hysterical tears from their eyes, causing their terrified hearts to 
flutter from very abject fear at the sinfulness of their present, 
and the peril of their future state, as depicted by the mission- 
aries, who had gratuitously undertaken the labour of their 
conversion, 
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If any have missed this very questionable treat, so much the 
better for them. Those who perused the details in the public 
papers towards the latter end of November, cannot fail to have 
shared with us a feeling of blank astonishment at the crass igno- 
rance which could have devised so novel a mode of winning 
souls to heaven, and a no less sincere conviction of the utter 
incapacity of such men for the office of spiritual pastor. Although 
we find it difficult to restrain our invective in dealing with this 
special instance of the evils of Revivalism, we do not wish 
seriously to impute to the authors of it any unworthy motives ; 
we can hardly believe that men whose favoured expression, in 
talking of the Bible, is to call it the “ Gospel of Pe ace,” would 
willingly be guilty of downright cruelty in the exercise of their 
sacred calling, and yet a more unpardonable act of wanton cruelty 
than this has never occurred in the history of the English pulpit. It 
is no uncommon thing to hear of fierce denunciations emanating 
from the Puritan section of Christian ministers against the sup- 
posed tyranny exercised over individual minds by the practice of 
auricular confession ; but even if such tyranny does exist beyond 
the heated brains of those who assert it, it can be nothing in 
comparison with this new system of Infant Terrorism—for to 
call it conversion were a farce—not introduced for the first time, 
we grieve to say, by Mr. Newman Hall. 

In a country like England, where religious toleration is so 
completely the rule, that priests of the Established Church m: ay 
indulge in open heresy, and in a denial of its fundamental 
doctrines with perfect impunity, and to the full extent of their 
pleasure, it is natural that many evils must result from the enjoy- 
ment of liberty so unrestrained ; when such do crop up it is the 
duty of public opinion to take the matter in hand, and—“ see to 
it.” Revivalism is one of those evils, though in its general 
aspect a harmless one; when, however, it degenerates into a 
savage and heartless assault on the nerves of “guiltless infants, 
scarcely out of the cri idle, and certainly not out ‘of the nursery, 
then it must be enrolled in the category of public nuisances, and 
be put down by the strong voice of exposure. In saying 
‘“‘ guiltless ” infants, we do not intend to insinuate that they are 
free from the various “ naughtinesses ” peculiar to childhood, but 
they are most assuredly innocent of the particular crime of 
which they are accused, and which is indicated by some such 

‘ant expression as “Have you found Jesus?” Can a child of 
seven or eight years be reasonably expected to understand what 
is meant by such vague general terms? and can he (or she) be 
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blamed for a sin of omission, if, in the bewilderment of his mind 
he answers “‘ No” ? 

We do not wish to indulge in ribaldry at the expense of 
religion, or to submit sacred topics to the ordeal of vulgar jest, 
but we remember seeing a picture in a comic paper so appli- 
cable, that we feel constrained to mention it. Here it is :— 

City Missionary (to a labourer in a public-house)—“ Friend, 
have you found the pearl of great price ?” 

Labourer (to the missionary, whose threadbare garments 
denote anything but wealth)—“ Well, friend, you don’t seem to 
have done much in that line, neither ! ” 

With equal force might the poor innocent children in the 
tabernacle have applied the same words to their spiritual oppres- 
sors, could they have had the sense to perceive, and the courage 
to condemn, the unmeaning heartlessness of the question asked 
them. 

There is something positively revolting in the unseemly use 
which this class of people make of sacred names, and something 
insufferably stupid in the continual repetition of their favourite 
cant expressions, which are either too vague to convey any defi- 
nite meaning to the mind, or too profane to be tolerated in 
respectable society. It is the most degrading, because it is not 
only the least intellectual system of religion which can well be con- 
ceived, while it betokens a mind of the very weakest caste, and 
betrays the existence of a morbid state of grovelling sentiment 
wholly unworthy of the meanest creature; but it is also the 
peorest indication of true piety in the individual, and the least 
capable of promoting the growth of pure spiritual life in the 
rank and file of the Christian host. 

We cannot help asking, who are the mothers or guardians 
who subject their children to the treatment of these Revivalists, 
and what is their object in so doing? Do they belong to that 
class of honest poor, who, from the smaliness of their dwellings 
and the constancy of their daily avocations, are glad to avail 
themselves of any opportunity of getting rid, for a tew hours, of 
their semetimes too-numerous offspring? Or are they bond fide 
enthusiasts who put their faith in such a senseless method of 
religious instruction? In either case a work is to be done. If 
they are of the former, then a grievance has to be remedied 
well deserving the attention of social reformers ; if they belong 
to the latter class, then nothing save an unlimited extension of 
liberal education, and the consequent dispersion of the thick 
clouds of ignorance which overliang their intellects, will avail to 
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cure what all rational men must consider a stain on the 
character of a Christian nation, a stubborn impediment to the 
work of evangelising the masses, and a cankerworm which 
will rather tend to consume the vitals of warm hearts yearning 
after righteousness, than to spread morality or develop religious 


life. 


THE LAW OF BISHOPS AND CURATES. 


Apart from the questions of “ Ritualism” and “ Protes- 
tantism,” laymen of the English Church have begun to reflect 
on the power of the Bishops, and to compare it with the utterly 
powerless position of Curates. 

The law relating to the latter needs the most serious consider- 
ation of English laymen, who are constantly told that an 
“‘ increase of the Episcopate ” is absolutely essential to the well- 
being of the Church. We maintain, on the other hand, that if 
Bishops will only work as the Bishop of Oxford and some others 
work, the Episcopate is numerous and powerful enough to make 
the Church of England what it ought to be, and what it really is, 
under existing drawbacks, the Church of the people. 

There is one law which, in our humble opinion, needs immediate 
revision, and that law is the law affecting the status of Curates. 
At the present time A, B, or C may bear a faultless character, 
and may have discharged his clerical functions to the best of his 
abilities, but if he be an unbeneficed clergyman, the Bishop of 
his diocese may, without assigning any cause, simply revoke his 
license. ) 

Again, A, B, or C may be an unlicensed Curate of unim- 
peachable character; one who has never committed himself to 
extremes ; one who has never, in any sense of the word, been 
“contumacious” or “heretical”; and still, a Bishop, or an 
Archdeacon acting for him, may,within the limits of the law, refuse 
to license him to any cure of souls within the diocese. Many 
years ago we felt bound to protest against the undue use of 
episcopal power exercised by Dr. Hampden, the late Bishop of 
Hereford. Since 1862 many cases of harsh treatment by Bishops 
towards Curates have come to our knowledge, and we are 
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determined not to let the matter rest till some amelioration of 
the law has been effected. The suspension of Mr. Magnay for 
using one expression—perfectly harmless—at a public dinner, 
was the cause of much scandal, correspondence, and leader- 
writing in the diocese of Hereford ; the facts of the case are still 
fresh in our remembrance, but we do not care to rake up the 
ashes of the dead for the purpose of finding all the evil we can 
in them. 

At the same time we wish it to be clearly understood that we 
do not assert that all Bishops are tyrants ; on the other hand, we 
believe that, as a body, they do their duty fearlessly and 
according to the light which is given them. 

We are at issue with the Bishops on one point only, and we 
believe that the Bishops themselves will thank us for raising the 
question, as we do, from a purely lay point of view. We want 
the power of the Bishops curtailed in one point only, and we 
appeal to the legislature of the country on behalf of the 
unbeneficed clergy, who as the law now stands are wholly at the 
mercy of their spiritual rulers. 

We think it very right that a Bishop should exercise his 
authority lawfully, over every clergyman, beneficed or unbeneficed, 
within the diocese where his Jurisdiction extends, but the 
uncertainty and great expense of the law have in many instances 
deterred Bishops from taking proceedings where such pro- 
ceedings have been called for by the public. 

Till some “ aggrieved parishioners,” like Mr. Martin, will 
carry cases to the Court of Arches, and then have the 
judgment reversed, or confirmed by the Privy Council, the 
Bishops cannot be blamed for not undert taking a warfare which 
would be ruinous to them if they got worsted in four cases out 
of ten. 

We know now what is the law on four points which have just 
been decided against Mr. Mackonochie, and Bishops will have 
the power to act when “aggrieved parishioners ” complain either 
of illegal ‘ Popish” development, or “ Protestant” laxity. The 
late judgme nt will have a most wholesome effect on the Episcopal 
bench, and enable its members to act decisively with those 
beneficed clergy who decline to obey the law of the Church to 
which they belong. 

But the law respecting Curates must be amended. The 
Bishops have too much power, and that power must be legally 
defined before the unbeneficed clergy can hold that status to 
which they are, both by their education and position, justly 
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entitled. We know of instances where licenses have been either 
withdrawn or refused, and no reason whatever has been assigned. 
A Low Church partisan in the Diocese of Winchester, acting for 
the Bishop during his illness, has, to our knowledge, strained his 
power to the utmost of its limits ; and we need not be surprised 
to hear that those graduates who are supposed to constitute the 
“ rising talent of the day,” refuse to take Holy Orders when so 
much absolutism can be exercised over them by bishops 
and their acting representatives. In some of the northern 
dioceses we have heard of most intolerant dogmatism from 
chaplains and examiners, but we are not inclined to believe all 
the old wives’ fables which are repeated to us. In the diocese of 
Exeter, again, all the clergy, whatever their “ views” may be, 
complain of the way in which they have been and are treated by 
the present “venerable” Bishop. We do not think it politic to 
give facts which, when called for, we have at our fingers’ ends, 
but we firmly believe that when the law respecting Curates is 
amended, the recalcitrant Mr. Purchas, the injudicious Mr. 
Lyne, the Bishop of Exeter, and the intolerant Archdeacon 
Utterton, will be the only four people in England who will 
dub themselves ‘ aggrieved ” Churchmen. 


MISS PRATTLEMORE’S LAMENT. 


(Being the substance of that estimable Lady’s remarks to her 
Confidante after her return from the re-opening of St. Helen’s 
Church.) 


“QO pear! O dear! What is the world coming to? Who 
would have ever thought that J, the daughter of Enoch Prattle- 
more, late purveyor of meat to the Right Honourable Lord 
Kettledrum, should have lived to see such dreadful Puseyite, 
Ritualistic, Tractarian, Jesuitical, High Church innovations intro- 
duced into our little, simple, Protestant parish church? It’s just 
what Mr. Ebenezer Slops said all along he was sure was going to 
come to us; and all of that new rector, who, [ should have thought, 
would have acted much more like an honest man (for I can’t call 
him a gentleman now), if he had taken all this trash and non- 
sense, himself and all, over to Rome: and if he had got drowned 
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on the way J should not have grieved. But do, dearest and 
most faithful Angelina,—do be quick and fetch me the Record, 
and a little drop of something hot, or I am sure I shall forget 
that I am standing on Protestant ground and breathing Pro- 
testant air; I must have these consoling remedies before I 
can proceed. Ugh! oh! I am quite overcome, and I do 
declare I shall go straight off into hysterics if you don’t hold the 
blessed truths of the pure and spotless Record before my injured 
eyes, and comfort my outraged feelings.” 

(The wished-for remedies being supplied, Miss P. renews 
her eloquence: ) 

“Ah! I feel better now, and as if the spirit of the pious Hooper 
was revived within me. I feel now more as if I was sitting 
under dear Lord Shaftesbury in Exeter Hall. How I wish he 
had seen what my eyes beheld to-day ; wouldn’t he just have 
given it ’em a bit, that’s all! As it was, Mr. Mealey saw it all, 
and won’t they get it just in the Rock next week? Well, now, I 
think I can go on to describe the whole matter. You won’t 
believe me, I’m sure, when [ tell you that all—every one of 
those darling old pews, have been cast out as if they was unclean 
spirits! As soon as I got into the church I| directed old 
Smithers, with becoming dignity, to conduct me to my pew, and 
he had the audacity—impudent creature !—to tell me that “ hall 
the seats was hunappropriated.” I at once assumed a dignified 
attitude, and was just raising my head to express my indignation, 
when my eyes caught a glimpse of the most decided anti- 
protestant innovations I ever saw, at the east end of the edifice. 
But I won’t attempt to describe what I saw there; in fact, 
I don’t think I could, for my eyes immediately fell on the floor, I 
had not power to hold them up any longer. But oh! horror of 
horrors ! the first thing I saw when in that helpless condition was 
the floor all covered over with crosses and other popish emblems. 
Oh! Angelina, what my feelings was at that particular moment 
no aggrieved parishioner can describe. I almost screamed,— 
just as if J, the only daughter of Enoch Prattlemore, could 
blindly _ submit to such superstitious nonsense! On parti: uly 
recovering my equanimity, I seated myself, and I happily 
thought of Lord Radstock’s sermons, which I have bound up with 
my Bible; I eagerly read a few pages, and just as I was 
recovering my usual feelings, and was becoming imbued with 
proper Protestant emotions, I discovered to my greatest disgust 
that next to me was sitting that impertinent little hussy, Esther 
Naggs, the grocer’s daughter. This was really too bad,—just as 
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I was beginning to feel like a true Christian too. How could J, 
I should like to know, be expected to say my prayers next to 
the daughter of a common pickle-seller? Why, it’s the most 
unheard-of insult I ever remember being offered me! And then, 
when I was looking for another seat, where I might say my 
prayers in more suitable company, T actually saw that old 
Hardy, the pensioner, had taken upon himself to sit in front of 
me! But this was not all, although it was truly a great trial 
to me,—fancy, the Squire and his lady were sitting in the same 
seat as Widow Bent and Ben Bumbles! Ah, thought I, if they 
can sit along with such poor creatures as them, they can’t be 
true Christians ; ; and then I recollected that they had also been 
so misguided as to give a thousand pounds towards the restora- 
tion,—what could I expect after such a waste as that? And then, 
just as I was consoling myself with the thought that there was 
at least one true Protestant among the crowd, in came a 
long procession, headed by a lot of those horrid little urchins 
from the National School, who was positively dressed up in 
white surplices, as if they was ministers, and they walked up the 
church as if it was built for them; and then came a lot of 
men, dressed in the same hypocritical garb, about twenty clergy- 
men, and the bishop,—Jesuits in disguise, every one of ’?em—and 
all screeching at the tops of their voices some hymn or other,— 
a Popish one too, I know,—for I am certain it aint in Watts, or 
yet in Brady’s improved edition of David; I felt so indignant 
that I was almost condescending to remark to Esther Naggs 
that there was no Popery in heaven; but then I just re- 
membered in time who she was, and I was afraid the people 
might think she was a friend of mine, and so I checked my feel- 
ings, which was longing to burst. All this dreadful mockery and 
hypocrisy was a heavy burden to me, accustomed, as you know 
I have been all my life, to simple Evangelical worship ; but I was 
totally, completely, and entirely overpowered, almost stunned 
indeed, when, when—O, draw the Record nearer, or I shan’t be 
able to tell this monstrous innovation,—they actually began 
to sing ‘O come let us sing unto the Lord’! I at once 
sat down; I knew it was done in defiance of the thirty-nine 
Articles, and I was not going to sanction with my approval such 
a Ritualistic practice as that, and I felt sure that others would 
follow my example ; but, as they preferred to go with the multi- 
tude to do evil, I pitied their ignorance, anc then thought 
of David, and how shocked he would be at such doliberate imita- 
tion of Papistical delusions. And now my senses gradually left 
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me, and my conscioushess did not return till just before the 
Table Prayers ;* and here I did certainly expect to see the good 
old custom prevail. You remember, don’t you, Angelina, what a 
perfect treat it used to be to see the former rector and his curate 
perform this part of the service, and how gentlemanly they always 
behaved towards each other, when they knocked their heads 
together, which they did most in general every Sunday, as they 
leaned gracefully over the table; how nice it was to hear them 
apologise to each other, so like gentlemen, whenever that little 
accident happened ; it makes the tears come to my eyes to look 
back on those happy days; there was no fear of Popery then ; 
and they always acted so politely. But how different is all this 
now! ‘They are not satisfied with removing those nice soft 
cushions,—which J call sacrilege,—but they actually turned their 
backs to the congregation, as if they was ashamed to show their 
faces, which I suppose they are, leastways they ought to be, for 
introducing all these new-fangled ideas into Protestant worship. 
Before to-day I always considered a bishop was a gentleman; but 
he was just as bad as the rest ; and so I at once determined to leave 
the building, which I did; Z was not going to stop to see any 
more. If they choose to perform the prayers in any but a polite 
sort of way, and not like good honest Protestants, J am not 
going to encourage them; and I for one will strongly oppose all 
Ritualistic practices, and show them that I can do just as well 
without the Church as with it. Why, in fact, we don’t want 
a Church at all, as long as we have the Lecord, the Jock, 
and -———” 

(At this point Miss Prattlemore suddeuly fell into the arms of 
her faithful attendant, and her bitter lament came to an untimely 
end.) 





OUR PHILHARMONIC. 
PART Iv. 

Ir was Christmas. Our winter concert had just come off, 
and had been, as usual, a success. I was sitting after break- 
fast, in what my wife likes to call the library, though that’s a 
case of lucus a non lucendo (you see, I haven't forgotten all my 


* Probably the Communion Service.—Ep, A.T LL. 
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school-Latin), when the Rector was announced. He came in, 
looking particularly bright, and yet a presentiment of coming 
ill stole over me. It may have been indigestion. Iam apt to 
have it at Christmas—still, there it was. I begged him to be 
seated. ‘No, I can’t,” he replied. “Tm too excited. I’ve had 
such news this morning—just now—by the post. Mrs. Lee- 
Warrington’s cousin, Lord Elton, offers me a living in Wiltshire, 
worth six hundred a year, and, with that added to my private 
income, they'll let me marry her now—they can’t object, can 
they? But of course, you don’t know,” he went on—“ just 
before I came here, I fell in love with the ‘dearest girl you ever 
saw; but her friends wouldn’t hear of it, because they said I 
had no proper prospects ; that was her father’s very expression, 
he said, ‘ he’d no other objection,’ and she was very young, and 
so on, all that nonsense: but you see, she’s a friend of my 
sister’s, so | know, through Mary, that she has been true to me 
all the time, and now ¥ 

He had gone on half to himself, and looking at the pattern on 
the wall, his bright young face flushed with honest happiness, 
when, suddenly recoliecting himself, he turned to me, and saw 
the look of distress on my face. 

I suppose | am getting old ; it is the only excuse [ can offer ; 
but something unusual in my eyes made everything seem 
blurred and dim. Never, till this moment, had I realised how 
much sunshine his fresh, brilliant, yet wholesome nature had 
brought into my life. What would become of us when he 
was gone ? 

“QO! [’m so sorry,” he cried, catching the reflection of my 
thought: “how can I leave you all, who have been so kind and 
good tome? It seems so ungrateful. I hadn’t time to think of 
it before now. I only thought of’ e stopped, colouring 
again. 

“My dear boy,” I said, grasping his hand, “ for you area 
boy to me, | congratul: ite you most heartily, and am very glad, 
for your sake. It was selfish of me to feel anything else but 
pleasure ; but the news came unexpectedly, and somehow or other, 
number one will come uppermost at first. You deserve what 
you have, and more. You came into this dull place with a 
young man’s greatest trouble, and, instead of sitting down and 
cursing your fate, you set yourself cheerfully to make the best 
of everything. W hat you have told me niakes me think better 
of you even than I did—God bless you! 

i was an old fool, to be sure; but I think Charles Mayhew 














16 Our Philharmonic. 


was as much touched. Neither of us liking to look each other 
in the face, I hurried out of the room, and down into the cellar, 
for some port I had promised him for an old man. When I 
returned, we sat down and began to talk matters over quietly. 
There was no occasion for him to reside at the place for the next 
six months. The old Rector had been paralysed for years, and 
the Curate had virtually the management of the parish. So we 
were not to lose him just yet. 

After some churchwarden talk, I said, “ About our Phil- 
harmonic ?” 

“ Ah! the Phil.,” he replied, a real shade of vexation coming 
over his face. ‘I shall be very sorry to give it up. It’s such a 
capital society. However, I dare say it will get on well enough 
without me. There must be a committee, I suppose.” 

Now hitherto, by unanimous consent, our members had agreed 
that the conductor was to have sole choice of the pieces to be 
performed. He always brought them forward for approval at 
the meeting ; but, as we always approved them, it was only a 
formality. “‘ Perhaps my successor ?” he murmured, but the 
chances were so strongly against that, that he did not even 
finish the sentence. 

“ Well, you must have a committee,” he said at last; “ other 
Societies have committees, and why shouldu’t this ?” 

But who was to form it? To be sure, young Tarrant had a 
pretty good taste, but it was all in the jovial line: my wife had 
little judgment in music (I don’t let her see this History of 
mine), and I am not ashamed to say that I had none at all: the 
same remarks applied more or less to nearly all the upper ten of 
the Phil. : two or three members had certainly splendid voices 
and excellent taste in music; but then one was the grocer’s 
assistant, another the dressmaker, and so on: and as I told 
Mr. Mayhew, it wasn’t likely that the Misses Twyford and Miss 
Fyvie would be dictated to by them. We agreed at last that, as 
there was no hurry, we would wait and see what turn affairs 
took, before coming to a final decision. 

Great was the consternation when, the next evening, it was 
announced to the meeting that our conductor was to leave us. 
Fortunately, Mr. Mayhew had kept it quiet till the end, or no 
one would have had the heart to sing. Still greater, however, 
was the wrath of some ladies, when the news oozed out of the 
Rector’s engagement, which affair came off shortly, as he had 
predicted. 

The Misses Twyford relapsed into a gentle melancholy, but 
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Miss Fyvie shook her “ sunny curls” (as her Mamma called 
them—others said “ flaming ”) and wondered “ what taste some 
men have!” 

With the last six months of Mr. Mayhew’s stay began the 
decline of our Philharmonic. Old members left from various 
causes, and new ones failed to supply their places. A deep mis- 
trust as to the future filled the minds of all. However, we all 
did our best for the last Concert, and it was nearly as good as 
usual. A handsome Testimonial was presented after it, to Mr. 
Mayhew, and a great deal of regard and affection shown on 
both sides. 

The Society did not meet during the summer, and we had 
determined to leave matters unsettled for some time at least. 

So the Rev. Charles Mayhew left us and St. Mary’s. His 
place was supplied in the Church by a middle-aged man, of no 
particular opinions or tastes on any subject, except entomology — 
who spent most of his time in pinning unhappy beetles on 
cork, and was as near a nonentity as he could well be. 

His place in the Philharmonic ——but let me stay on the 
brink of the precipice. 


(To be continued.) 


WALLFELOWERS. 


‘THERE is no class in society so thoroughly deserving of pity as 
the social wallflower. You may go to the Isle of Dogs and tind 
there a chronic state of poverty which appeals strongly to the 
philanthropic heart ; or you may accompany the Lrish Church 
Missionary Society to the far-off shores of Valentia, and find 
there benighted souls who are not intellectual enough to em- 
brace the wholesome (?) religion of that Society, and who are 
therefore cut off from all hope of eternal salvation; or in fact 
you may go anywhere and everywhere, and yet you will not 
find a more pitiful object than the hardened wallflower. The 
drawing-room horticulturist is aware that social wallflowers differ 
both in kind and in degree. There is the male and the female 
wall-flower, and, as to degree, who shall be able to count the 
varieties? We at least shall content ourselves at present with 
the differences in kind, and, with that hereditary gallantry which 
has distinguished Anti-Teapots since the days of Jeroboam, shall 
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first endeavour to throw some electric light on the lady flower of 
the wall. 

The first difficulty which that hapless being encounters on 
entering a drawing-room is to find the haven where she would 
be. You shudder with compassion as you see that beautiful 
creature—for, you know there is something inherently beautiful 
in woman, entirely independent of facial attractions— engaged 
in an uncertain struggle between her restless body eager to 
secure her corner of seclusion, and her nervous mind which 
threatens her with perdition were she to cross the room alone ; 
it would look so horribly independent! An opening quadrille, 
however, at last comes io the rescue, and, in the turmoil that 
invariably ensues during the selection of vis-a-vis, the object of 
our sympathy reaches by a forced march the seat which she has 
singled out as the most impregnable. But man is deceitful ever, 
and that faultless young cavalier who was so intent an instant 
ago on the microscopic influence over a fly’s leg, has in reality 
been only watching for a seasonable opportunity to pounce upon 
his prey, and even now he is pressing into his service the young 
lady who had subsided into the coal-scuttle . . . ‘‘ Not dance ?” 
And our cavalier shrinks into his patent-leathers, and rapidly 
assumes the outward development of a veritable parched pea. 
She was an exception to most lady wallflowers this one was ; for 
personal attractions ran high, and it was hard to perceive that one so 
fairylike could not be like the fairy and not dance ; yet her refusal 
was irrevocable and insurmountable—“ she did not dance.” Now 
we do not mean to set ourselves up as a Final Court; but we appeal 
to the whole world of wallflowers, male and female alike, and we 
ask them just to tell us their feelings on being pressed to dance ? 
Are they comfortable, or are they not? Do they feel themselves 
pitiable objects in a ball-room, or do they not? It is a fair 
question, and we await the answer with undaunted courage, for we 
are more than convinced that our surmises will be found correct, 
by a wholesale confession on their part, that their lot is more 
than pitiable, and their state of mind, at the precise moment of 
which we speak, very much more than uncomfortable? It would 
be a highly interesting enquiry, if not a profitable one, to 
investigate the innumerable causes—final causes we would say, 
only we don’t wish to sound philosophical—which are at work in 
various home-circles and which tend to form the character under our 
pen; but, whatever the causes may be, it is certain that there are 
young ladies who can’t dance, who “ object” to dance, and who 
“don’t” dance (whatever that may mean), and yet who are 
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invariably found infesting crowded ball-rooms. This question, 
like most others, admits of two sides ; for, though we have as yet 
only considered the feelings of the young lady, we shall be found 
equally zealous in our sympathy for the dancing public, who have 
aright to demand some re medy for this one black spot to their 
life’s dream. And if it comes to a matter of bare comparison 
between the young lady who refuses and the young gentleman 
who is refused, we “would hes itate, before writing down ‘the young 
lady as the most to be pitied of the two, presuming always that 
the recusant has drawn an admirer by her looks, and repulsed 
him by her conduct. She is to be pitied, indeed, because she 
has either made a fool of herself and others in coming, or been 
made a fool by her chaperone in being brought, to a place 
where she is like afish out of water, and expected to mingle in a 
scene with which she can have no possible sympathy. She is to be 
pitied further, because she is subjected to the mental degradation 
of exposing either her ignorance or her bigotry, and perhaps a 
little of both. But the rejected young man is to be pitied, 
because he has spent full half an hour in meditating how many 
waltzes he shall enjoy with that delightful young lady in the 
corner, and on his first application is told—not that she is 
engaged, for a future dance would atone for that—but that she 
“ doesn’t dance.” 

As to young gentlemen wallflowers, though more pitiable still 
to look at as they stand so ill-at-ease in their respective corners 
—for they never will sit down—their case has this oue advan- 
tage, they are not so likely to be disturbed as their fair sisters, 
who, in the ball-room, are public property. They are seldom 
attacked more than once by their worthy hostess, unless a second 
attack is necessitated by the lack of a couple for a set of quad- 
rilles ; in which case one hears the plaintive request, uttered in 
tones of feeling—‘ Won't you make up this set, Mr. Jinks ?” 
And the better for Mr. Jinks if he remains firm and immoveable. 

We have only a word to say in conclusion, and that is, first, a 
request to non-dancing young ladies to keep aloof from dancing 
parties ; and second, an equally urgent petition to kind enter- 
tainers not to invite to their dances wallilowers of any description, 
who are a bore to their friends, and must be a still greater bore 
to themselves. 
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Stunjuas for Music. 


OH! LET ME SLEEP. 





On! let me sleep. Let no Tyrizean song 
Excite me, and no Sapphic strain seduce ; 
Steep my tired eyelids in papaverous juice, 

And let me sink in slumber deep and long. 


Oh! let me sleep. [ask no humming bee ; 
Nor tinkling waters welling to the moon ; 
Nor zephyrs whispering thro’ the limes at noon : 

For Languor’s self will lisp my lullaby. - 

Oh! let me sleep—ifor sleep is loss of pain- 
Till in Lethwan slumbers | forget 
The morbid vulture that devours me yet 

The quivering fibre and the throbbing vein. 


Oh! let me sleep; for when I wake I weep ; 
‘Two loving eyes look on me from the dead ; 
Two dewy stars whose light of life is fled, 

Unseal the fount of tears. Go, let me sleep. 


Oh! let me sleep and die at least for hours, 
Entomb me in one sweet and dreamless nap ;- 
Curtain my sepulchre, and round me wrap 

The winding sheet of half my vital powers. 





FEE BESS Oe LAR RRA. 





SHORT NOTICES OF RECENT PUBLICATIONS. 


Maximilian and other Poems. By Joun Cuarrtes Fare, B.A. 
London : Burns, Oates & Co. 1868. 

This beautifully got up volume is published in aid of St. 
Vincent’s home for destitute boys, and we are glad to say that 
it ought not to be classed with many of those second-rate 
sermons (“ published by request”) and “ charitable” specimens 
of literature which are so constantly cropping up at all seasons 
of the year. The author of ‘ Maximilian” not only has a soul 
above bunkum—as he writes fearlessly on topics which are 
generally unpopular—but his mind is evidently cast in a far 
higher mould than that stereotyped model whence sentimental 
verses, dedicated to the moon and other interesting objects, 
generally emanate. Mr. Earle is a genuine poet of very high 
order, and our only regret when reading the present volume 
was that all the pieces were so short. There is not a stanza in 
the book which hangs and becomes dull, or a single line which 
has not the real genuine poetical “ring” in it. Seven of the 
pieces have already appeared in print, and, for ourselves, we 
must confess the oftener they appear the better opinion we 
shall have of the present race of readers of English modern 
poetry. We recollect, years ago, some very telling lines of Mr. 
Karle’s, headed “ Farleigh Chapel,” and it has often been a 
source of wonder to us why the author of them did not launch 
out publicly into print and make the reputation he so justly 
deserves. —_ 

We have not room for extracts—all our notices must be 
brief, but we have no hesitation in commending “ Maximilian 
and other Poems” to the attention of all lovers of modern 
poetry. The present work is published on behalf of a very 
valuable charitable institution, but we sincerely trust the author 
of it will, since Mr. Martin Tupper promises us a Direetoriwm, 
speedily give to the world a larger instalment of originality and 
true poetry than we can expect to find in the “hidden 
wonders ” of Swinburne and of Tupper. 


Plain Directions for making and fixing Texts, Devices, &c., in 
Ecclesiastical Ornamentations. S. B. Beal, 47, St. Paul’s 
Churchyard. Third Edition. 

We are glad to see that this most useful, but unpretending 
manual, has got into a third edition. Mr. Beal, the compiler 
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and publisher, has presented to the world a volume, which, as an 
explanatory resumé of ecclesiastical terms and emblems, will be 
invaluable at the low price of a shilling. The illustrations are 
admirable, and the remarks made are of so sensible and 
nnpretending a nature that we shall welcome a fourth and fifth 
edition ; at the same time we hope that the compiler will give 
us more of his explanatory notices, and that the publisher will 
curtail the number of advertisements which have been attracted 
to the third edition of a really valuable work. 


Miscellaneous Poems. By Henry Francis Lyte. London: 
Rivingtons. 1868. 

The majority of poems in this collection are of a devotional 
turn, and suited only to peculiar idiosyncracies, but some stray 
pieces, such as “ Agnes,” are well worth reading. It may not 
be generally known that in 1847 Mr. Lyte wrote the popular 
hymn, “Abide with me, fast falls the eventide,” and that 
“ Morning Thoughts” also emanated from the same author. 
There is a good tone throughout the whole of the volume, and 
we can recommend it for circulation. 


Linear Drawing. By Etxis A. Davinson. London: Cassell, 
Petter & Galpin. 1868. 

This will be a most useful book to those tutors whose duty 
it is to show the application of Practical Geometry to trade and 
manufactures. Mr. Davidson is a lecturer in the City of 
London middle-class schools, and his experience is decidedly 
worth having. 


The Reform Bill; a Letter to the Right Hon. B. Disraeli by 
W. Campbell Sleigh. London: Truscott, Son & Simmons. 

Serjeant Sleigh’s opinion is worth having, and we are glad to 
see from the brochure before us that the learned serjeant has 
taken up political ground, which, up to the present time, has 
been altogether unoccupied. In a letter to Mr. Disraeli, 
Serjeant Sleigh proposes that every one entitled to a vote must, 
under certain pains and penalties, use it, on the ground that 
“the community has a right to command the services of its 
members.” We feel assured that if Serjeant Sleigh’s suggestion 
had been made law, many constituencies would have been won 
by the Conservatives, which, under the existing law, were lost. 
Serjeant Sleigh has taken up a most constitutional line of argu- 
ment, and expressed it with ability. We hope that some equally 
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able advocate will before long step to the front and propose that, 
while in counties constituents may record a dual vote, in 
boroughs one constituent may be allowed to record only one 
vote in favour of one member. Serjeant Sleigh has given us 
some very valuable statistics concerning the elections in West- 
minster, M: wylebone, Lambeth, Finsbury, Bristol, Birkenhead, 

Plymouth, and R eading, and from them we deduce the whole- 

some fact that one rote for one man would have given the Conser- 

vatives a far more influential minority than they possess at 
present. 

John Lillywhite’s Publie-School Matches from 1805 to the e pre sent 
year. London: J. Lillywhite, 10, Seymour Street, N.W. 
This is a most valuable reference book for public-school 

cricketers, and ought to be placed in the library of every 

cricketer who has not had the advantage of an Eton, a Harrow, 
or Winchester education, 

A TLandbook of Reading. By J. G. Harris. Reading: 

Davidson, 1868. 

This is a feeble attempt to describe a town and locality which 
really contain many objects of interest. The writer, or com- 
piler—for we see nothing new in the handbook—informs us that 
Reading is a place of “unquestionable antiquity, and that its 
churches stand where they actually do stand, and that the 
“respected” or “esteemed” vicars or inc sumbents are identically 
the same gentlemen as those whose names are to be found in any 
clergy list. The “ notes” on the principal villages are perfectly 
useless, and the illustrations are wretched. A local Froissart is 
sorely needed in a town which is chiefly famous for its Radi- 
calism, model gaol, biscuit factory, and bigoted dissenters. 

The Law Examination Reporter, No. 12. Butterworths. 

This publication appears terminally, and is an invaluable work 
to all law students who hope to “ floor” the examiners. 

Catalogue du Musée-Wiertz. Bruxelles: Parent et Fils. 

The Musée-Wiertz is, or ought to be, well known to all conti- 
nental travellers. The manual before us is a very useful vade 
mecum, and the descriptions are true to the life. We wish the 
authorities would condescend to have all the pictures in the 
Musée-Weirtz so numbered as to agree with the catalogue. 

The Student's Old Testament History. By W. Smith, LL.D. 

London: John Murray, 1868. 


The great progress which has been made in biblical studies of 
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late years has called forth the best text-book for the illustration 
of Old Testament history that has ever existed. Dr. Smith’s 
efforts on behalf of education have been so great, that they 
deserve royal recognition. 

On our Library table we have, by the same author, the 
following works, which we can honestly recommend to all those 
engaged in tuition: Principia Latina, Part 2; Dr. Smith’s 
Smaller Classical Mythology ; A Smaller History of England ; and 
Latin Vocabulary. We have no hesitation in saying that all the 
above works are scholarly and trustworthy guides, and great 
improvements on the Valpys, Markhams, Horts, and other 
smaller fry who guided, to some extent, the educational efforts 
of a past generation. 


The Nouveau Guide des Voyageurs. London and Paris: L. 
Hachette & Co., is a useful work, and those who understand 
French, may save much trouble and exnense by consulting the 
Nouveau Guide, instead of Bradshaw, and the time-honoured 
Murray. ; 


The Church in its Relation to the State. London: Marsh, 1868. 
Kive members of the Society of Friends, in a letter dated 
“* London, Ist of 9th Month, 1868,’’ have commended the above 
pamphlet to our “serious consideration.” We say what we 
mean, and are generally “serious;” we have, therefore, no 
hesitation in stating our conviction that the best part of the 
pamphlet to which we refer is its type, which is perfectly unex- 
ceptionable throughout. The matter calls for no particular 
comment ; but we may, in fairness to those “ Friends ” who are 
open enemies to any Church Establishment, or, indeed, to any 
established form of religion, say, that if they are content with 
their literary labours, we shall be the last to throw a stone at 
them, or the feeble publication which they have so kindly com- 
mended to our “ serious consideration.” ‘ 
The National Gazetteer of Great Britain and Ireland. Vols, I. 
and II. London: Virtue & Co., 1868. 

These two comprehensive and complete volumes are before us. 
and we shall be glad to welcome the third and last volume, 
Messrs. Virtue & Co. have chosen a very good time for bringing 
out their new Gazetteer, and upon the whole they have produced 
two very reliable volumes, which will prove most useful as books 
of reference. At p. 246 of Vol. I. we notice a slight error; we 
are told that the nomination of members for the County of Berks 
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takes place at Reading. The writer is misinformed, as the 
nomination and declaration of the poll take place, not at Reading, 
but at Abingdon, which used to be considered the county town. 
The maps indicate every new branch of railway, and can be 
verified by the Ordnance Survey. 


The Scottish Temperance League, hailing from Glasgow, one 
of the most intemperate cities under the sun (or under the 
clouds), has deluged us with several of its publications. Although 
we call ourselves Anti-Teapots, we are always the advocates of 
temperate habits, and the League, of whom and whatsoever it 
may be constituted, has made a great mistake in supposing that 
we shall maintain the illiterate ideas of which it seems to be 
the mouth-piece in benighted Scotland, of which Glasgow is the 
most drunken city. 


Colleye Rhymes. No. 28. Oxford: T. & G. Shrimpton, 1868. 


It would be unfair to say whether Oxford or Cambridge men 
carry off the palm in the volume which is now before us. The 
‘blossom of the flying terms” ought at Michaelmas to resolve 
itself into China-asters or chrysanthemums ; but we feel bound 
to say, that whatever the seed sown may be, Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Undergraduates have fairly come up to the average, and 
given a very fair volume to the world to which they appeal. 
That wretched “Summary of Events” the O.zford Under- 
graduates’ Journal, a genuine “ Journal” which appears not even 
to have any mother wit imported into the minds of its youthful 
contributors, condemns ‘ College Rhymes.” We believe that the 
condemnation or the praise of the O. U. J., is per se innocuous ; 
but on the other hand we feel bound to say that the brochure 
‘alled “College Rhymes” is a publication of a far higher type 
than the wretched little sheet of news (perhaps two months old) 
which attempts, and fails, to criticise, condemn, or praise such 
an undoubtedly useful publication as “ College Rhymes.” 


The Epicures’ Year Book for 1869. London: Bradbury, 
Kvans & Co. 


This is a complete guide for the use of gourmets. 
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Hints on Household Taste. By C. L. Eastlake. London: 
Longman & Co., 1868. 


This work it prefaced by an extract from that prince of 
Gothie Architects, M. Viollet le Duc. The designs therein con- 
tained are most useful, and we hope they will have a wholesome 
effect on those about to marry. 


Answers to our last Charade have been received from J. P., 
The Barton, Bristol ; An Anti-Teapot, Oxford; M. F. R.; S. P. ; 
and others, but we consider none of them worthy of publi- 
cation. 
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BY JOHN CHARLES EARLE, B.A. tl 
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“This is one of the most useful books we have met with for many a day. 
Touching upon a subject, which, in this form, has never been given to the " 
public before, and treating it in a manner learned, careful, judicious, and n 
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and fills it remarkably well. As an historical handy-book, we recommend 
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—two important and commendable points.”— Union Review, Sept. 1866. 
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The President of the A. T. 8. begs to acknowledge a contribution from 
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The President of the A. T. 8S. begs to remind Anti-Teapots and others 
that ex-Governor Eyre has been unjustly maligned and persecuted, that 
Mr. Eyre saved the white population of Jamaica from massacre, and that 
up to the present time no public recognition of his services has been 
made. 





A. T. S. PUBLISHING FUND. 


Those members who have hitherto been unable to send in regular subscriptions to 
the above are requested to send a donation to the President of the A. T. S., care of 
Mr. Golder, London Road, Reading. 





 aeeaeiinctaial Books, Almanacks, Pocket Books, &c., 


at 
JAMES GOLDER’S, LONDON ROAD WEST, READING. 


Bookbinding and Printing on the premises. 





RICKET.—JOHN LILLYWHITE has on show a splendid 
Stock of Bats, Balls, Leg Guards, Wicket-keeping and Batting Gloves, also 
every article connected with the game. The only wholesale outfitter to colleges, 
schools, clubs, and the army and navy. JOHN LILLYWHITr’s great experience in the 
game enables him to manufacture an article superior to any house in the trade. His 

reduced list of prices for 1869, containing every information, post free. 
Address in full, Jonn LiLLywuitr, Cricket Warehouse, 10, Seymour Street, 
Euston Square, N.W. - 
Patronised by H.R.H. the Prince of Wales. 


Just published, price 1s., post free 1s. 1d. 
Joun Littywuire’s Companion & GUIDE TO CRICKETERS FOR 1869, 


Which may be had at his Warehouse, and at all Cricket DepOts and Railway 
Stations. 
Also Just published, price, post free, 2s. 


Tur Pusitic Scuoot Matcues From 1805 Tro 1867. 








FOR GOOD CIGARS AND TOBACCO, 


GO TO 
DEWE’S, 2, HORN STREET, READING. 








Advertisements. 





HEDGES & BUTLER, 
155, REGENT STREET, LONDON; anv 30, KING’S ROAD, BRIGHTON, 


Recommend and Guarantee their 
CAPITAL DINNER SHERRY 
SUPERIOR GOLDEN SHERRY (soft, generous, high flavour: d) 
CHOICE PALE, GOLDEN, and BROWN —— RY 
PORT, from first-class Shippers .. 
VERY CHOICE OLD PORT .. 









PURE ST. JULIEN CLARET .. .. ..  .. is, 2 ) xs 

SPARKLING CHAMPAGNE .. .. ... 1... 86/-, 43/-, 48/- - 

FINE RED BURGUNDY . ee ee Ee w *, 48/-, im 2 

HOCK and MOSELLE .. . .. 24/-, 30/-, 36/-, 48/- to 120/- 
FINE OLD PAL E “BRAN DY, “s), 60)- -, 72/-, and 84/- per dozen, 


On receipt of a Post-office order or reference any quantity, with a list of all other Wines and 
Liqueurs, will be forwarded immediately. 


Originally established a.p. 1667. 


THE BRIGHTON GAZETTE, 


(ESTABLISHED 1821,) 
PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY, 
IS THE ONLY CONSERVATIVE JOURNAL 
IN BRIGHTON. 








Its Extensive and Fashionable Circulation secures it the 


preference with Advertisers generally. 
CURTIS & SON, PROPRIETORS. 


HOTEL DE LONDRES ET DE NEW YORK, 


PLACE DU HAVRE, PARIS. 





CHARDON, PROPRIETOR. 


Visitors to Paris will find this Hotel most conveniently situated near the 
Champs Elysées, the Madeleine, and the Railway for Dieppe, Havre, St. Cloud, Ver- 
sailles, and Bois de Boulogne. 

Arrangements will be made during the ensuing season for Board, Lodging, 
Lights, and Attendance, at considerably reduced prices. 

Address M. Cuarpon, 13, Place du Havre, Paris. 





A. T. S. 1869 NOTICE. 


According to the new rules those members who fail to pay in their subscciptions 
at the usual time will have their names erased from the books of the Society. 


at 24/- and _ Per dozen. 
36/ 





th 1 & 1 


—s | 





Advertisements. 





THE 


ANTI-TEAPOT REVIEW, 


(Edited by Members of the Universities.) 
PRICE SIXPENCE. 


No. XIV.—Avauvst, 1867. 

Contents : Oxford Tested by a Liberal Tester—The University of London 
—Concerning Translations—The Scottish “ Sawbath”—The Anti-Teapot’s 
Causerie—Courtship and Matrimony—Lords and Gentlemen at the Strand 
—Religious Agitators and Political Rufliams—The Reform Cricket Match— 
A Vain Attempt—Translations from the Spanish. 


No. X V.— NovEMBER, 1867. 

Contents: Long Scores—The Adventures of Miss Gushing. Part IL— 
Uncrowned Kings—Ideas versus £s, d.—English Premiers : a Dialogue of 
the Dead. Part I.—Lines for Music—A Charade—Storm and Calm—Short 
Notices of Recent Publications—The Defenders of Fenianism. 


No. XVI.—Fepruary, 1868. 

Jontents: Barristers and Solicitors—Some Valentines—The Irish Uni- 
versities—Our Philharmonic—Very Barren Honour, or Officers’ Pay-——The 
Great Western Railway—English Premiers : a Dialogue of the Dead. Part 
I1.—The Adventures of Miss Gushing. No. I1.—The Sultan’s Diary— 
Charades, &e. 





No. XVII.—May, 1868. 

Contents : Free and Open Churches—Mr. Goldwin Smith on Liberalism, 
Edueation, and the Irish Church—Dangers of Civilisation—The Adventures 
of Miss Gushing. No. II].—Wandering Ghosts in China—Our Phil- 
harmonic. Part I1.—The Star-Gazer—Paraphrase from Juvenal—Charades, 
&e.—Short Notices of Recent Publications. 





No. XVITI.—Octoner, 1868. 
Contents : * The Grand Old Name of Gentleman”—The New Liberal 
Cry— Mr. Shaw-Lefevre and Wives—Our Philharmonic. Part II1I.—Rough 


Notes on the Navy—King James the Second—The Schoolmaster’s Wife— 
Pericles—Characes. 





London: Hovtston & Wriaut, 65, Paternoster Row, E.C. Oxford: 


SLaTTER & Ross, 2 and 3, High Street. Reading: GoipER, London Road 
West. 


Order through all Booksellers. 
Advertisements received by 8. Deacon & Co., 154, Leadenhall Street, E.C. 


Volume I., Price 7s., half-bound, with red edges, may be had of the 
Publishers. 








Advertisements. 








“To war with falsehood to the knife, 
And not to lose the good of life.” 


{ THE ANTI-TEAPOT REVIEW 


(EDITED BY MEMBERS OF THE UNIVERSITIES) 
Is the OPPONENT of all SHAMS, HUMBUGS and UNREALITIES. 








! PUBLISHED IN JANUARY, APRIL, JULY AND OCTOBER. 





ADVERTISEMENTS RECEIVED BY S. DEACON & CO., 154, LEADENHALL STREET, E.C. 
Scale of Charges, 


ONE PaGE si ee ag Qark » 
HALT PaGE <a ss w2 1 5 0 
QUARTER PAGE ... sai one 015 0 
PER LINE oe = one o 1 0 


No Advertisement received under 5s. per insertion. 


The outside Wrapper is let per contract, 


; THE ANTI-TEAPOT REVIEW, 


Established originally in 1863. 





NOTICE. 


Several complaints having been made about the difficulty of obtaining the 
ANTI-TEAPOT REVIEW at the shops of Bvoksellers, and the Eailway Bookstalls, 
the Proprietors beg to inform the public that the A. T. R. may be obtained (post 
free) direct from the Publishers for 7 stamps. 


The back Numbers have been reprinted, and may be had to order. 


All complaints should be addressed to the Proprietors of the Anti-Teapot Review, 
65, Paternoster Row, E.C. 





) LONDON OFFICE—65, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
OXFORD—SLATTER & ROSE, HIGH STREUT. 
READING—GOLDER, LONDON ROAD WEST. 














Advertisements. 





LONDON FREE AND OPEN CHURCH ASSOCIATION. 


All who are desirous of abolishirig the Pew System and its attendant evils, are 
earnestly requested to support this Association. 
Office : 25, Norfolk Street, Strand, W.C., where papers on the movement may be 
had gratuitously, and members enrolled. 
Subscriptions and Donations are acknowledged in the Times. FUNDS are 
URGENTLY REQUIRED. 
Octavius L. Hrnrs, Treasurer. 
R. TowNSHEND Mayer, F.R.S.L., Res. Secretary. 





CHANGE OF LONDON ADDRESS. 
STANDEN & CO., 


Cailors, Robe Makers, Posiers, €c., 


Beg to announce the Removal of their London Branch from 23, MaDpDox StRrEeEt, 
to the Commodious Premises, at 


16, WATERLOO PLACE, PALL MALL, S.W., 
Where they respectfully solicit the continued patronage of their Oxford customers. 
31, High Street, Oxford. 





H. PACE, 
BOOKSELLER, BOOKBINDER, AND PRINTER, 


RECEIVES PARCELS FROM LONDON DAILY. 
The Magazines and Reviews supplied punctually. Early Newspaper Office. 
Terms of Business—Small Profits, Quick Returns. 
CENTRAL STATIONERY DEPOT— 
is, HIGH STREET, READING. 





SHIPLEY’S 


CHILBLAIN AND CHAP OINTMENT. 
AN EFFECTUAL REMEDY 


For (unbroken) Chilblains, whether on hands or feet. It quickly subdues the 
Inflammation, allays the pain and itching, and removes in a short time the hardness 
and swelling. 

It will also be found the most useful application for Corns, Bruises, Sprains, &c., 
and in all cases attended with Inflammation, where tbe skin is not broken, as it 
quickly subdues the Inflammation, relieves the pain, and excites the proper action 
of the absorbents. 

Sold in 6d. boxes, by MaRTEt, Chemist, Castle Street, Reading. 





IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


THE Anti-Teapot Review will for the future be published in January, April, July, 
and October. 
Londen: Houtston & Wricut. Oxford: Statter & Rose. 





Advertisements. 


THE ILLUSTRATED JOSEPHOUS. 


NEW AND CHEAP EDITION. 








The Autobiography. of Flavius Josephus, and his History 
of the Jewish War. A new translation, by the Rev. Ropert 
Traitt, LL.D., with Explanatory introduction and Notes by 
Isaac Taritor. One Handsome Volume of 800 pages, with 
75 Illustrations on Steel, from Drawings in the Holy Land. 
Extra cloth, gilt top, gilt back and side, 25s.; or in morocco 
extra, 45s. 


“* Whether we consider the superior style of the Translation, the excellence of the 
Notes, the value of the I!lustrations, or the care bestowed onjthe getting up of the 
work, this edition of ‘Josephus’ must be of great service to Biblical and Theolo- 
gical students of al) cjasses, while others will find it the best available substitute for 
competent scholarship. The name of the editor, Mr. Isaac Taylor, is a host in itself, 
and the honour of that name is here worthily maintained.” —A thenaum. 


“Mr. 'Taylor was induced to take part with the Rev. Robert Traill in bringing 
out a new Translation of ‘ Josephus.’ This costly and magnificent work was accom- 
panied with numerous Jilustrations, engraved by some most ingenious machinery, 
the invention of Mr. Taylor.” — Times. * 


THE 


Chueehman's Shilling Wagasine, 


AND FAMILY TREASURY, 


ILLUSTRATED. 


CONDUCTED BY THE REV. R. H. BAYNES, M.A, 
Vicar of S. Michael and All Angels, Coventry ; Editor of the “ Lyra Anglicana.” 


Volumes I., II., III, each containing upwards of 650 pages and 
Twelve Illustrations, elegantly bound in cloth, 7s. 6d. 


** Doubtless found in the family circle of every English Church ”— Bx 


“ By far the best of our shilling monthblies, and the only one suited for the drawing- 
room tables of churchmen and churchwomen.”— English Churchman. 


“One of the best magazines of the day.”— Worcester News. 





Mr. Bayne’s Magazine is now publishing in Monthly Parts, price One Shilling, 
or post free Fourteen Stamps, of any Bookseller. 


LONDON: HOULSTON & WRIGHT, 65, PATERNOSTER ROW. 





